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The foregoing Committee reported,
which report were received and adopted
and committee discharged.

P. II. Binckley moved that the prop
er committee be in rncied to arrange
for an "old fashioned barbecue," a de-

fined by Stilliusn. Motion carried.
The following resolution was offered

by Win. M. Ream, and unanimously
adopted. IlrJveti, Tbata committee of
three (3) be appointed by the Chair to
prepare and circulate a to the
Town Council of Somerset, praying
them to appropriate S100 to aid in car-
rying forward the celebration of the en-

suing 4th of July.
Committee P. It. Binckley, John

Gallin. George Ssflord.
Meeting, on motion, iidjonrned to

meet on Wednesday evening, 17th inst.,
at 7 o'clock.

A. P. Asmiirook, Clia'n.
O. M. Hamilton, Scc'y.

Ins lather in k ilie, Ohio, aittl
one to his brother in St. Louis, and Mill
another to a lady in Coshocton, Ohio.

he arose, and dashing the tears
from his bloodshot eves, said he was;
ready. He gave bis rifle and a horse to
Colonel Lyon, to l sent bac-- to the.

--Tilt. BEAMAX'S MISTAKE.

An Ottl Fashioned Story.
From the Galaxy, for April.

It was the close of the afternoon ser- - j

vice in the village church of Bayfield, j

The la.t note's f he doxology were
Bull frm ihe singing gantry,
anj tho congregation, with a rustle and
a stir, turn I their face toward the
minister for the benediction. In the
brief pause before '.l wan spoken, old Mr.
Bauiin, the town clerk of Bayfield
stepped in f.nt of the pulpit, and rais-
ing his hand, said in a loud clear voice,
"Know all it may concern, that Mark
Boynton, of this town, and Elizabeth
Heath, of the same, intend marriage."

There was a movement throughout
Ihe whole congregation a if it were
pervada i by an electric shock, and looks
of surprise passed from eye to eye.
1int there were three person present on I

whom the clerk s announcement fell like
a thunderbolt. One of these waa
young girl with a pale face and downcast

eje. When Mr. Be man began to speak
she listened with a kind of patient com-

posure; hut as the names were announced,
a wild, startled look came into her eyes,
she sank hack upon her seat, and buried
her now (turning face in her hands.

Not many Pteps removed stood a man
of perhaps forty-- a grave and sober
person, with hair slightly turning to
grav. His face, habitually a somewhat
aad one, had worn throughout the ser-

vice that day. a look of cheerful content;
but as Mr. Beaman made hi announce-
ment, it took the paleness of death.
His head dropped upon his breast)
and he stood like one paralyzed, clamp-

ing tiio railing of the pew for support.
Very different wan the effect produced

upon a young man, the solitary icrnpant
of a pe:v not far away. He had been
standing with a drooping head and
downcast heavy look; hut a he heard
the words of the old clerk he started
visibly," the blood mounted i 1 a crimson
flush to his forehead, while his eye
flashed with a look of blended triumph
and defiance and his lip closed with an
expression of stern resolve-Ther- e

was a painful hush over all the
house, as if every one present were
strangely moved to sympathy with one
or another of those so deeply an I vari-

ously affected by what had been said.
It was broken by the voice of the min-
ister saying solemnly, "and now may
the grace of God, and the communion of
Ilia Holy Spirit, be and abide with you
all forever. Amen." And the people
moved silently out of the church.

The pale and stricken man on whom
the old clerk's most unexpected words
had fallen so like the stroke of doom,,
was Robert Jocelyn. He had listened
that day to hear his own name coupled
with that of the lovely girl who had
promised to be his wife, and the voice
of the clerk had joined wi'h her 'a that
of another and a younger man! To un-

derstand the full force of the blow
which had fallen on him. it is necessary
to go back ata time, nearly twenty years
before, when as a youth he had won the
love of his pretty and gentle cousin
Phoebe Jocelyn. Poebe was the lovliest
girl in all the country round, and had
adiuimera by the score, but Robert Joce
lyn was the choice of her heart, and to
t, ; ... ii -- . . i. .i i). . .

though capable of loving with devotion,
poor Phoebe was weak-wille- d and timid,
and' quite powerless to resist a resolute
and domineering mother, who had chos-
en a different person to be her daughter's
husband. William Heath had more
money than Robert, and was a showy,
plausible fellow, in whoui-tli- e a.ubitiou
mother fancied she u a more
match for her daughter. She plied the
yielding girl with arguments, reproaches
and appeals to filial duty till she was
quite bewildered; and almost before she
was aware of it she had given tip her
cousin, and was plighted to William
Heath. Her married life was fortunate-
ly brief, fur she knew no happiness in
the three weary vearsshe lived with her
husband. At the end of that time h -

left her in poverty, and no one in Bay-
field ever saw him again. Poor Phoebe
sinking under the pressure of grief, neg
lect and privation, lived but a few months
after his desertion. During that time
she was tenderly cared for by her cousin
Robert, who supplied all the wants of
her and her infant dauichter, and found
for them a serene asylum under the roof
of his brother Ezra and his wife. This
kind couple had no children, and when
her mother was gone the little Lizzie
was adopted by them as their own.

Robert Jocelyn had neyer married.
He lived on. a sad and silent man, old
before his time, but he had no heart to
offer to another woman. He had loved
Phoebe so unselfishly that he could have
borne to lose her if she had been happy;
but to have her taken from him to suffer
neglect and cruelty was hard indeed. It
was with solemn thankfulness that he
saw the sod laid over her faded beauty
and broken heart.

Years passed, and Phoebe's daughter
was a charming, bright eyed girl of
eighteen. Under the fostering care of
Ezra and his wife she had grown up
cheerful and happy, loving and dutiful
a favorite with all. Like her mother
she had many admirers; hut it could not
be positively determined that she favor
ed anv. Still, there were shrewd supic
ions, and more than one young fellow
would have been glad to stand in Mark
B iyrton n plaee, and would have felt
rich indeed with but a portion of the
smiles which shone on that fortunate
youth.

Mark was a neighbor of the Jocelyns,
He had inherited from his father a fine,
well-stocke- d farm; but unfortunately
there had been discovered a flaw in his
title; and ever since his majority he had
been involved in a tiresome law suit
which it was new generally believed
would go against him. Should it so re-

sult he would be a poor man, if a young
man with a strong hand and courageous

heart can be poor. With all the strength
of an earnest and manly nature Mark
loved Lizzie Heath; but his pride with-
held biui from saying so until he should
know whether indeed, he bad a home to
ofler her. If he won his case, he won Id

ask her to share the wealth which would
then be his. If he lost, he must no, he
could not resign her; but if she loved,
she would wail for him. He was not a
rain man, but his hopes rose high. He
bad seen how Lizzie's eye would bright-
en and her color glow at his approach,
and had marked the innocent arts by
which she sought to avoid the attentions
of others while his own were gladly re-

ceived.
.An for Lizzie, her ideal of manly

beauty and excellence was embodied in
Mark Boynton; bnt maiden like she
would not admit the idea of love. She
knew that the waa perfectly happy only

thought. Bitter njeujories crowded
thick upon him. The struggle in his
soul was a cruel one, but it was the bet- -

ter part of him which conquered. Af
ter a long time he lifted his head, and
drawing out his watch, took from the in-

ner part of silver case a
lock of hair, faded now, but once a
bi ight warm brown. Over it lay a lit-

tle watch-pap- on which was painted in
water colors a wreath of forget-me-not- s

encircling two clasping hands. Under-
neath the whole was the name "Phoebe."
He gazed at these treasures long and
steadily, while the hard look of suffer-

ing went out of his face and his eyes
grew tender and moist with tears. He
leaned his elhow on the window sill and
looked out across the happy autumn
field to the church yard where for so

many years poor Pha-b- e had rested
from her sorrows. Then his eye went
on to his brother's house, from the door
of which he presently saw little L'zzie
pass out and take the path to the or-

chard. At sight of her his lips quiver- -

ed slightly; he heaved one great sigh
ana men saia. as 11 summoning sirengi n
for some final resolution, "yes, I will
go and tell her."

Poor Lizzie had thought her cup was
full before; but this day she was- - sure
she could bear ro more; and escaping as
soon as possible from her mother, she
sought the only place"Vhere she would
likely to be uninterrupted, that she
might cry her heart out alone. She
hurried along till she reached her favor-
ite seat beneath an ancient apple tree
whose long branches drooped so low as
to almost touch the ground. On one
side was the wall, and on another a huge
harherry bush, so that she was almost
entirely shut from view, and any one
approaching could not be seen until
close upon her.

Xow, not far distant from the Joce-

lyn orchard, and separated from it only
hy a small field, was a pleasant strip of
woodland. It wos a partof Mark Boyn-lon- 's

farm: and up and down its shaded
paths their owner had been recklessly
walking ever since be left the church.
He alone, of all present that day, hail
understood in a flash the old man's
blunder and its cause. In that moment
when he drew himself up proudly in the
face of all who looked at him, he was
saying to himself, "She belongs to me,
and she shall be mine. That notice
shall be repeated here, and it shall he
no blunder."

Xow, as he restlessly paced to and fro,
quite convinced that affairs had reached
a crisis and could never stay as they
were, he was fully resolved to make a
good fight for his rights. He was just
making up his mind 10 go to Robert
Jocelyn and have it out with him at
once, when he chanced to glance across
the field to the orchard beyond, and his
eyes caught the flutter of a pink dress
among the trees. Well he knew who
had worn that pink muslin, in church;
he knew, too, the nook under the apple
tree, for he had sat there more than once
with Lizzie Heath. Without a mo-

ment's hesitation he sprang over the low
stone wall and went straight across the
field to the old tree. There, as he ex
pected, he found Lizzie. It is unneces
sary to relate all the arguments he used
to bring her to his way of thinking; at
least they were not immediately effec-

tive, for the poor girl's conscience and
sense of duty were unfortunately array-
ed upon the wrong side. Tbey had been
thus occupied for perhaps half an hour
and were on the vergeof a genuine quar
rel. Lizzie, with tear-stain- face, sat
pulling nervously at the long grass.
Mark stood before her talking earnestly.
She had said something about repairing
her mother's wrong. He interrupted her
almost angrily:

"How can yon repair one wrong by
doing another? That your mother fail
ed to keep faith with Robert Jocelyn is

nothing to you. A girl is not bound to
marry every man her mother jilts. If
she did wrong by him you cannot make
it right by doing uie the same wrong. 1

tell you that my claim is better than
his. That he loves you I have no doubt

how could he help it? but I love you
as well as he, and you love me, for you
have admitted it with your own lips.
Oh, Lizzie! don't you know that love has
some rights as well as duty?"

What answer Lizzie might have made
I cannot tell, for just then the sound o

step in the grass made them both
turn, and there stood Robert Jocelyn.
Mark straightened himself with a deli
ant look, but Lizzie sat silent and trem
bling. It was to her the new-com-

spoke.
'I thought to find you alone," he said, hut
perhaps it is belter nsit is. 1 have heard
a part of your conversation, and what
Mark says is right. I have thought ii

all out myself y, and came to tell
you so. I have made a great mistake.
but, thank Uod, I have found it out be-

fore it is too late. I hope you will for
give me, Lizzie. I have not been faith
ful to your mother, for I promised her
upon her dying bed that 1 would watch
over the happiness of her child; and 1

have not kept my word, but Bellishly
sought my own happiness, forgetting
yours. Long ago I regarded you as my

child; it was presumption in me to
think that you could be anything else.
But my eyes are fortunately opened. It
will be all right between us, for I have
found my child again."

He stopped and kissed her twice upon
the lips so like her mother's. Then,
taking Mark's hand, he said:

"This child has promised to be mine
I give her to you. Be good to her, and
mty God bless you both."

Then he walked slowly away in the
direction of his brother's house. The
young people looked after him in silence
their own great joy forgotten for the
time in their sorrowful sympathy for
him who had resigned to them so much

Robert Jocelyn made it his care to re
concile Ezra and bis wife to the change
in Lizzie'a destiny. By what arguuienl- -

he did so, and how things were explain
ed to the public if explained at all I
am unable to relate. It is sufficient to
say that on the two Sundays immediate
ly following, old Mr. Beaman again an
nounced to the deeply interested congre
gation the intention of marriage between
Mark Boynton and Elizabeth Heath
and the intention was carried out at no
distant day.

It waa many years ago that these
things happened, during which the
Boyntons have been a happy and a pro
parous couple, with no reason to regret

of deprecation. '"I have promised to
marry Kohert Jocelyn.

Mark Boynton flung away the hands j

he held with an angry gesture, and j

sprang to bis feet.
"Lizzie!" he cried indignantly, "you

are not, you cannot be in ernesl."
Xo answei from Lizzie. Her voice

was choked with sobs. Poor Mark
broke out in bitter reproaches. He ac-

cused her of cruel trilling with him and
declared his belief that she had accepted
Jocelyn because he was the richer man,
and bis own case a doubtful one. Lizzie
had but one answer to his reproaches;
she cried as if her heart were broken;
and the strong, tender hearted fellow,
soon grew pitiful of her grief, and
soothed her, and begged forgiveness for
his harshness. After a while he drew
from her the whole story. lie under-
stood the pressure which had been
brought to bear upon her, and how pow-

erless she and been to resist it. He saw
that if she had felt sure of his affection
she would have stood out against them
all. If be had but spoken out before!
But his own pride had been to blame.

Though he argued long and earnestly,
he could not crviiice Lizzie that she
had any right to draw back. She had
given her word, and she held herself
bound by it, persistently declaring that
he must not talk, or she listen. So at
last he gave up in despair and the two
walked home in gloomy silt-nee- .

In Bayfield everybody's aflairs are
known to everybody else; and so it was
but a few days before the whole neigh-

borhood was informed of Lizzie't en

gagement to Robert Jocelyn, and by

some mysterious agency, known only to
rural communities, the secret of Mark
Boynton's love and disappointment was
also generally understood. Thecircum-siance- s

created a kind of excitement.
The general opinion was that the two
young jieople were being sacrificed to
the wishes of their elders; and sympathy
was strongly with them, as al ways, wh-r- e

true love is crossed. The young people
blamed Lizzie for her want of firmness;
bnt parents, interested perhaps in the
cause of authority, exonerated her and
censured those who were taking advant-
age of her filial duty. Robert, too,
came in for his share of sympathy. The
sad story of hi love for Phoebe was
well remembered; and there was not
wanting some romantic souls who thought
it fitting that the daughter should com-

pensate him for the pain her mother
cost.

Of course all the neighborhood gossip
was known to Mrs. Ezra, but she took
good care that very little of it should
come to Rolert's ears. She had made up
her mind that she knew what was best
for Lizzie, and she did not mean to let
her plans fall.

And Robert! Was he ignorant of the
state of things? He might have seen,
but he would not. He heard it said that
Lizzie loved Mark Boynton, and he
would not believe it. Had he not loved
her all her life as no young man could?
Had he not a right? He had missed

happiness once, and now it was again
within his grasp, who should say that he
ought to give it lip? Lizzie would he
happy. She loved him already; she
would love wholly when she was his wife
That other was a passing fancy. He
shut his eyes to the evidence of her pale
and sorrowful face, silenced all inward
remonstrances, and held his way.

The preparations for the marriage
were rather hurried forward, for Mrs.
Ezra thought the sooner it was over the
better. Lizzie made no objection. Since
it was to be, all times were alike to her.
The day for the wedding was fixed, and
they only waited for the regular three
weeks' "punishment," one of the legal
forms essential in those dnvs. They
were to be "cried " for the first time on
that pleasant Sunday afternoon on which
this story opens. And Mr. Beaman,
whose duty it was to perform that office.

stood np before the congregation and
published the banns of marriage be-

tween Elizabeth Heath nnd Mark Boyn-

ton! No wonder that the people were
thunderstruck, and that they moved in
silent amazement out of the church.

But once the crowd was fairly outside
the sacred edifice, comment and question
were free. Mr. Beaman was beset by
inquiries. Ezra Jocelyn was there, an-

grily accusing him of wantonly insult
ing his daughter and his brother. The
poor man was completely bewildered.
He did not understand that anything
was wrong. He had been called upon
by Robert Jocelyn to publish the inten-

tion of marriage between himself and
Lizzie Heath, nnd he had done it.

"Why, man alive!" exclaimed a by
stander, "it was not Robert Jocelyn's
name that you called, bnt Mark Boyn
ton 'a. "

The unlucky clerk could not" believe
it possible that he had made such a
mistake, until the reiterated assertions
of all his neighbors convinced him.
He could only explain it by the fact
that he had thought a good deal of the
peculiar circumstances of the case he
had heard, he said, the woman folks
talking it over and had pitied the ad-

verse fate of the two young people
crossed in love; and he must have had
Mars- Boynton an much in his mind that
he had spoken the latter's name uncon-

sciously. A fine" communication his
blunder had made.

Mrs. Joycelyn, with a flushed and an-

gry face, took Lizzie's arm and hurried
her away. She believed the whole
thing was a trick of Mark's; and she
suspected that Lizzie might lie privy to
it. But she prudently repressed her
anger until they reached home where
Lizzie quickly escaped to her own room
and locked herself in; sg the good wo-

man's lecture had to be postponed.
As for Mark Boynton, the last sylla

ble of the benediction was hardly spo-
ken before he was out of the house. Cur-ion-s

eyes followed him, but no one had
time to speak to him, for he quickly
sprang over a stile leading from the
churchyard to a loot path across the
fields, and disappeared in the wood be
yond.

Bnt doubtless the saddest, the most
pitying sympathy of the crowd went af.
ter Robert Jocelyn, as, with a face white
and immovable as that of the dead, he
moved through the throng, which divid
ed to let him pass, and went away to
home. He sat down by the open win
dow, through which the pensive autumn
sunshine streamed in warm and sweet
and burying his face in his hands, re
mained for a long time lost in gloomy

when he was by; but she would not own
even to herself the reason. Of late, too,
she half fancied that he avoided her, and

interpreting that fact backward, felt no

pique, but just enough uncertainty
about his sentiments o be resolute in
concealing her own.

And so matters stood when one pleas
ant afternoon in summer Lizzie sat sew-

ing with her mother, as she alway call-

ed Mrs. Ezra. There waa an unusu)
shade of pensivenes on the young girl's
face, and her mother watched her nar-
rowly. At length the latterj-aid- :
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A blush and some low, inaudible
words were the only reply. Mrs. Joce- -

lvn went on:
Are you thinking of anything that

brother Robert said to you last night as
you walked in the orchard together?"

"Why, mother, did you know?" asked
Lizzie, looking up in surprise.

Yes, dear; your father and I have
known all along that Robert was fond of
you. What did you say to him"

"What could I say," replied Lizzie, in
a broken voice, "but that such a thing is
impossible?"

"I don't see, dear, why it should be

impossible. You are surprised because
you have not thought about it; but when
yon come to reflect I hope your answer
will be different. Ifyourjfather and I have

a wish in the world it is that you should
marry Robert."

Oh, mother, how can 1?" exclaimed
Lizzie, looking up in astonishment.

Why, not, pray? I am sure it is not
every girl has an opportunity a man of
character and position, and so good and
kind as he is. Then you know he is
well off; you would have everything
that money could buv. And I always
thought you were fond of Robert."

Yes, mother, but not that way. He
is my uncle."

"I know you have called him so, but
yon knew all the time he was only your
second cousin. There is no reason why
you should not love him in 'that way,'
as you say, unless you like somebody
else. Is that ' ?"

"No inde J, no," poor Lizzie falter
ed hastilv. turning awav her face, now
burning with blushes. The eyes of

LfJark Boynton rose up before her with a
n't . . .i- - j .
glance 01 reproacn at tins ueniai; out
how could she confess a love for one who
perhaps did not care for her.

"I am glad to hear it," Mrs. Ezra
went on, "for I am sure you will in
time return Robert's affection. He loves
you dearly and you have it in your pow-

er to make up to him in part for what he
suffered through your mother."

Lizzie looked up with startled eyes.
"What do you mean, mother?" she

asked in astonishment.
Then Mrs. Ezra told all the story of

Robert's love and blighted hope, of his
delicate kindness to poor Phoebe during
the sad vears of her married life, and
how in her last distress he had succored

her and her child. She reminded the
young girl, of his generous and watchful
care over herchihlhood and grow youth.
And then, though the good woman had
no idea of taking a mean advantage, she
was yet so anxious to win Lizzie's con-

sent to the match she thought best for

her, that she did work upon the girl's
gratitude to herself and husband,
though, ordinarily it would not have oc
curred to her to think whether or not
she had conferred favors on one who was

almost like her own daughter.
Their talk was long, protracted and

often renewed, and Robert added his
pleadings. He told of the years during
which he had watched her growing
beauty, loving her first for her mothers
sake, but as she bloomed into woman
hood so like that mother, he found him
self renewing the dreams of his vouth.
daring to hope that happiness might yet
be his. The strongest, the best fortified
woman's heart most ever be more or less
moved by the evidence of a deep and
earnest affection; and poor Lizzie had
the y'elding, pliant nature of her moth
er, and Mark Boynton was away she
had not seen him for weeks; and not
knowing that he was occupied at the
county town with the final trial of his
case, she felt herself neglected by him.

Why; if he really loved her, was he

not here to say so, and to stand by her in
this time of trial? So it came about
that, hopeless in the hands of her affec
tionate but 111 judging friends, she yield
ed, and promised to marry Robert Joce
lyn.

It was a day or two after she had
formal v. given her word, that she was

returning one evening alone from a

neighbor's. She had not walked far
when she heard a quick step behind her
and turning saw Mark Boynton. II
greeted her gayly, and the "dim light
prevented his observing her pale and
troubled face. He took her hand, drew
it through his arm wiih an Rir almost
of ownership, saying ns hedid'so, "this

what I wanted, Lizzie, ts meet
vou. I was going to your house. I am
such a happy fellow ht that 1

want to tell you about it.
She made indeed, he gave

her no time, but went on:
"I have been all week at Milford, at-

tending court, and have gained my case.
My faim is my uwn at last, and I am an
independent man."
- She murmured some half inaudible
expression of pleasure at the result.

"Lizzie," he' said, stopping suddenly
and taking her hand in his, "there is on
ly one thing I want to make me the hap
piest man in Bayfield. I want you to
come and share my home with me."

Here Lizzie drew her hand hastily
from him and said in a frightened tone,
"Don't, don't Mark! You must not talk
to me so."

"What do you mean, Lizzie ? Why
may I not tell you that I love yon
better than all the world? I think you
must have known it without my tel
ling."

Poor Lizzie burst into a .passion of
tears, but could not speak. Mark drew
her gently out of the path and seated
her upon a atone, placing himself beside

her. He waited., some minutes for an
answer, hut she remained silent.

"Dear Lizzie, he said at last, "you
must know that I love yon. Can 1

be 4nistakefi in thinking you care for
me?" ' . . I "' .

He-dre- away the hands with which
she had covered her face, and begged
him to speak to him; 11 - - - -.

. "Oh, Marsl" she gasped out in a kind

Mr. Bw ..h's mihUke. Strong sons ami j

pretlv 0 tighter have grown up around
them. One of these, a gentle, blue-eyr- d

girl, bears the name of Phoebe WithjThen
her is often seen an aged man h o leans j

upon her arm, or follows her movements
wiih eyes full of tenderness and love, j

"Uncle Robert" is the object of affection
and reverence from all, but Phoebe is his
own darling. It is her gentle
minirtry which sheds light and beauty
on the evening of his days. He is only
waiting now, serenely waititg for the
happiness which shall soou hehis. Anil
'grace, mercy and peace, the love of God,
and the communion of His Holy Spirit,"
do abide with him now, and shall forev
er.

MISCELLANY.
BLACK HILLS SKETCH.

The Hanging of an Ohio Boy.

Frunl the Kansas City Times

There were four of us seated together
arium. - cheerful nitch Dine fire noon
the side of a grassy Imull among the
foothills, about forty miles from Custer.
One of the party was a mountaineer, the
rest were niemlier of a large, well-arme- d

train of Black Hillers, then toiling
ami working ha way through a wilder-

ness of sage brush, endeavoring to reach
the trail our party had discovered a
few hours befcre. We had selected a
spot for a rest where the wind or the
sun, or perhaps both, had cleared away
the snow from about a huge pine knot
almost petrified by age. The grass, too.
was quite luxuriant, and oft. red an in
ducement for us to halt and rest until
the train came up. The tire lighted,
and the knot in a blaze, we brought
forth our pipes to siuoke, and watch the
misty curtain rise. 'Twas a glorious
scene on that crisp morning, and the
man that died there that day should
have felt proud ot his magnificent death
chamber. Xature seems to have lavish-

ed unlimited wealth of beauty upon the
Black Hills, and fate seems to have led

Dick Burnett to the most beautiful siot
in the Hills in which to die. While we

were calmly smoking around the fire

watching the misty canopy rise like a
feathery veil from the valley beneath us;
while we silently admired the magnifi-

cent back ground of glistening snow
and bright green pines, which in the
morning sun appeared more beautiful
than ever before; while we were thus
q lietly admiring the beautiful blood
red, valley below us, now
plainly visible beneath the slowly rising
curtain of mist, admiring the winding
creek in its center, which, with its
broad fringe of orange colored kinni.

willow, appeared like a huge yel-

low snake in a basin of blood, a man
rode suddenly upon us.

Each sprang to his feet, rille in hand.
The stranger turned his horse away in
alarm, and rode quickly away. He was
a'white man, and we could not and had
no reason to halt him. He rode out to
the side of the road and dismounted.
Then he proceeded to arrange and to
write upon oine paper, which he placed
in his bosom, and, after some hesitation,
led his horse toward our surprised party,
and halted about thirty paces distant,
rifle and pistol in hand.

"Hallo there!"
"Hallo yourself!"
"Is this the Custer road?"
"Don't know. I've been lost all night.

Who are you?"
"Pilgrims from Cheyenne. Been lost

on Jenney's trail two days."
Then the lonely stranger rode up and

tood restlessly awaiting interrogation.
He said he had left Custer two days be
fore; that he was drunk when he left,
nd did not know what he had done or

how he had got lost. He received a lot
of letters from our parly, and soon after
ward bade 11s adieu. He said he was go-

ing to the States, and we bade him look
Mit for his scalp, and said good-bye- .

Poor fellow! unfortunate drunk! It cost
him his life. It was late in the afternoon
when we met him again. We were ir a
dry camp, a camp in which snow must
be melted for water for man and beast.
The hoys were busy at work shoveling
mow into camp kettles and melting it
for the horses. Supper was over and the
guards were out. A shot awoke the re-

verberating echoes of the hills, and a
liniite afterwards every man of the fif--

e "pilgrims" were prepared for du-

ty. A party of vigilantes rode into
amp; they had come upon the

suddenly and had been fired upon. Kiev
vere rough looking men, but all quite
ivil. They inquired for a lawyer. We

had one and he came forward. Tbev
tsked for a Judge; we had none, so they
elected one. Tbev asked for a prearher.
hut found none. A clerk was found in
the reporter. They had brought back
'lie strange man of the morning. He
was a prisoner and seemed to realize his
position. He called the reporter and
handed him back his mine matter, and
requested him to write a few short let-

ters for him. This was done, and he
ugned them while Court was being held

the Judge seated on a pile of harness,
the jury on a wagon tongue.

"Dick Burnett !" shouted one of these
strange, cruel men, Dick turned to the
reporter, and handing him his papers
in J two or three pictures, said in a
trembling, choking voice: "It's all over
with me, I reckon. They all know me,
and it's no use squerling."

He walked over to the wagon, while
two of the party started to a Darkless
old Cottonwood tree, where a lariat was
thrown over a projecting limb.

"Dick Burnett," said old Colonel Lyon,
"you've been caught in the act of steal-
ing horses from the people of these hills
You have also been found guilty of
shooting and wounding, with intent to
kill, Peter S. Lain hert, and with stealing
his horse. This 'ere party of good and
true men have settled this fact, and say
yon must hang. What have you to say
against it ?"

Dick, while old man Lyon was speak
ing, manifested little or no feeling. He
looked in the faces of all, and seemed to
expect some interference from the mem
bers of our train. He paused for a mo
ment, then he said:

"I know I shot Pete Lambert, but he
wanted to get the drop on me. I took
his horse, and I may have taken a fe
others, but what I done I done when
was drunk. If I ve got to swing, I'll do
it like a man, only give me time to fix
up matter afore 1 go."

Then the poor fellow sat down, and
with tear in hi eye wrote a letter to

M- - Ashbr.M,k, K. A. 1 1 esse, Geo. 11.
rjianord.

Committee on invitation and org.ini- -

za,i"n f"r I'rnreiwion of soldiers of the
wars of 1812, Mexican War, and war of
the Rebellion -- Col. N. F. Hitchcock,
Col. W. X. Free, Major J. W. Frev,
Cspt. A. P. Ahhrook, Capt. II. C.
Greiner, Capt. D. W. Fowler, Lieut.
Levi Bowmin, Sergt. . II. Russell,
and R. W. Ivitt.

Goiumitlee on Printing Mnrlin Ka-ga-

P. II. Binckley, T. Spencer Siill- -

Ulan.
Committee on invitation to aged citi-

zens other than seld.iers Martin Kng.iv,
M. F. Scoit, Dixon Brown, Col. David
Ream. George Wcllen, John Brown, P.
H. Hhoiigh.

Commute nn Invitations to Civic Soci-
eties T. fencer Stillman, U. W.

Nathan Denni-o- n.

Committee on Grove, Tables, Seats,
Speakers, and sged People's Stand and
Seats Samuel Ream. George Green,
John Maulz, Jehu B. Jones, A. R. Yost,
John L. Sheridan, Jonas Bowman, Ja-
cob Mautz, Josesh Groff. Samuel Elder,
Charles Cassel. Georg. B. Flautt.

Committee on Fire Works TJenJ

Wbiimer, R. 8. Cox, Ed. Kempf, P. O.
Mutt dies.

Committee on Water Supply Jehu
B. Jone. Daniel Speice, Beiij Spencer,
James Shaw, A now Helser.

Committee on Invitations to Children
of Congregation nf Churches and Sun-da- y

Schools Rev. D. H. Xoon, Rev's
Van Law. Weisman, Hoy man, Whit
nier, Lnncks, Arnold.

Committee on Soliciting Suhscripti'ins
Thorn Tp. Peter II. King, Irwin

Yost, Fred Sterner, Gntrliiis Bros.
Hopewell Tp. Robert Chalfant. John

Dean, P. Mclancthon Brunner, Seth R.
Johnson.

Madison Tp. John Danison, Joseph
Embrey, Rev. James While.

Reading Tp. W. H.Russell, Jehu B.
Jones. David Williams, John W. We,
tail, George Green, B. Whitmer, A A.
Finck, Samuel Ream, M. Bowman, John
Kullmnn, A. II. Yost, D. R. Needy,
Nat. Barnes, George Mathews, W. H.
Walker, Jo. C. Myers, Iaac Weaver,
Frank Dittoe, James W. Grave, J.

.

Jackson Tp. Dr. P. Foik, Joel Finck,
Allrl Iiringardiicr.

Pike Tp. I. Ristinn, W. G. Cm k nor,
John Dike, A I. Miireliead, John Fur-guon- .

A. W. Siincbi-'-ii'b- . .1 V. O.er-mr- r,

Gib. Porter.
Harrison Tp. G. W. Iron, Harvey

All. 11.

Clay I ii Tp. Isvie Yo-- t. I:mc Cooper
Lurl-c- Guy, Ray Dean.

Bcarfhdd Tp. John Wise. Henry ll. r- -

ring.
Monroe fp.-T- p s Weimer, II.

N'"i".
Pleasant I).- -- Wm. Wiggins,

MeG.nng!e.
Coal Tp.-ta- pt. 1". Abl.oti. W. I.

Sli river.
Tp. llarrir.on Hazletoll,

Steward Marshall.
Monday Creek Tp. Jamn I rice,

Capt. Larimer, .lain Wilson, ieorge
Heitdiicks.

Committee on General Programme
nnd order of the day A. P. Ashbronk,
Ijewi Green, Jesse Dr. Wil-liar-

J. F. McMahon, H. C Greiner. J
W. Hull, Martin Kagay. R. II. Wood-

ward, Isaac Weaver. T. S. Stillman, J.
D. MeKinney, James McQuaid, Aaron
Binckley, E. It. P. Baker, Isaac Yosl.
Daniel Baker, Dr. S. S. Dollison, J. G.
Kelso. Col. Win. Spencer, D. M. Ma-

thews.
Committee on Flagsand Decoration-- It.

W. Levitt, Cecil II. Hope, John O
Skinner, Charles Backinstos, O. M.
Hamilton, Charles Russell, Win. Hi oil-

man, Jehu B. Jones, Mrs. M. F. Scott.
Mrs. D. M. Mathews, Mrs. Kate A.
Brown, Mr. R. W. Levitt, Mr. Sarah
A. Burn, Mr. Allice McCormick, Mr.
John F. Main, Mr. George W.Brown,
Mis Mary Darst, Mis . Belle Hewitt,
Mis Mary and Florence Magruder,
Miss Gertrude Finck, Miss Xeltie Ream,
Mis Dick, Mis Addie Berkey, Mi
Flora Hall, Mis Minerva Huston, Miss
Jennie Rudolph, Mr. D. R. Needy,
Mis Eva Chiieole, Miss Lizzie Levitt.

Committee on Special Railroad
Train and reduction of rate of fare
T. Spencer Stillman.

Committee on Toast Hon. Win. E.
Finck. Col. Win. Spencer, P. II. Binck-

ley, A. P. Ashhrook, H. C. Greiner.
Lyman J. Jack son, J. G. Huffman, E
R. P. Biker, Dr. A. Whitmer, L. J.
Burge"

Committe on Military Organization
HC. Greiner, A. P. A -- h brook, W. II.
Russell, R. W. Levitt, Levi Bowman.

All of which I respectfully submit-
ted.'

O. M. Hamilton, W. H. Dar.t.
John L. Sheridan, Samuel Ream, T.
Spencer Stillman Committee on Com-

mittee.
The Committee on Permanent Organ-

ization beg leave to report the following
organization for adoption:

First Xame of this organization
shall le known a the "Per'y County
Centennial Organization."

Second The officers thereof shall
consist of a President, two Vice Presi
dent from each township in the county,
a Secretary, Corresponding Secretary,
and Treasurer.

Third The executive power shall
be vested in committee of three.

We report for officers the following
names:

For President A. P. Ahbrook. Vice
Presidents Reading Township Mar-

tin Berkey, Franci Gallagher. Hope-

well Township Patrick Egan. Bernard
Mcchling. Thorn Peter II. King,
John Yost. Madison W. W. Williams,
Alexander Melick.sr. Clayton Asron
Johnson. W. Ream, sr. Harrison
George W. Briimmsge, O. Wash. Brown.

ike Edward Itie, Jame Clark.
Jckon Biice J. Welsh, Philip Widf.
Mondaycreek Jame Price, George
KiK'hensparger. Saltlick Capt. E. P.
Abbott. Henry llazellon, sr. Benrfield

David Black, James Mooro. Monroe
Cbar!es Weiner, R. P. Xnznm.

Pleasant William Wiggin, D. P.
Coal Harrison Il.irleton,

Stewart Marshal.
Secretary O. M. Hamilton. Corre

ponding Secretary T. Sencer Slill-inii-

Treasurer W. M. Ream.
All of which i respectfully submitted.

HENRY C. GREINER,
XOAIl KAltU.

CofBT Hol'SK, Someret, Ohio, 1

Mar 11th, 1876.

The citizens met, in pursuance of ad
journment. A. P. Ashbrook in lb
Chair.

County Centen- -
nial Organization!

FOURTH OF Jl LY TO BE AP-- '

PROFRIATEI.T OBSERVED j

4.T SOMERSKTI j

A GRAM) BARBECUE!

. Hearty Welcome to AH, and Am-
ple Preparation for the 10.000

People who are Expected
to be Present!

A Military Parade. Patriotic and
lillrical Addresses, a Jolly,

Time, &c.,&c.

To the Vice Presidents by nppoint-- j

men! and to Chairman of Committees
of the "Perry County Centennial Organ-- j

ization."
(iF.XTl.EMEX: You are herehv sev

erally r-- q He-l- ed to notice your ap-

pointment as it appears in the subioiii- -
H'Ui 10 """I'1 he ""' If'

lor any reason, any appointee cannot
serve, and declines the honor conferred
by act of a large meeting of ihe citi-
zens of the county, he, or they, will
confer a sjiecial favor by informing uie,
at an early day of his or their resigna- - f
tion, that the vacancies created thereby
mav be filled; and at the same time give
me the " of gentlemen who will ac

fP. and aid in promoting the oh.
Jwt " ,h organization. It is expected
,,,M ,be Chairmen of the several com- -
111 it tees will organize ihe same for work
immediately, rnd that all appointed
mem Inrs of committees who cannot
serve will promptly notified their Chair-
man. Prompt and vigorous action is
necessary to make our county celebra-
tion what it should he a successful and
happy gathering of the people.

Respectfully, vonr ob't serv't.,
T. Kpesoek Stii.i.man,

Cor. Scc'y Perry County Centennial
Organization.

Citizens' Meeting.
The call for a meeting of the citizens

of Somerset and the ronnty at large, to
make arrangements for the Centennial
Anniversary on the coming 4th of July,
resulted in the assembling of a large
and enthusiastic gathering of the citi-

zens of Somerset, and from Reading and
adjoining townships. The meeting was
called to order by Cspt. II. C. Greiner,
and organized for business by appoint
ing Capt. A. P. Asbhrook, chairman;
anil O. M. Hamilton, secielarv. The
Chair, in a few brief and pertinent re-

marks, stated the object of the call, and
the necessity of a permanent organi.a- -

tion in order to elleot the object. Cap:,
Greiner in order 10 lest the feelings nt
ihe assembled citizen, offer ! the f..l- -

lowing resolution:
'Hrwhtl. That ve will have a f en

tennial celebration of our Xaiionel In- -
dependence at Somerset, to which the '

citizens of the whole county shall be
'

invited."
Sam. Cassel suggested but not as an

amendment) the whole w trl-- lie invited
,,r made welcome. P, II. Hi nek ley
nn ved ns an amendment that the reo- -

lulin l,e altered o as to read
" IIcaqI ved. That we will have a cen- - '

tennial celebration of our National In- -

dependence at Somerset, and no where
elpe. to which the citizens of the whole
country, and the rest of mankind ehall
be invited." nnd Ihe same was nnani
moiisly adopted. '

On motion of Capt. Greiner, the '

Chair appointed a committee on Perma- - j

nent Organization, as follows: H. C. j

Greiner, Xoah Karr, R. W. Levitt.
On motion, the Chair appointed the

following "committe 011 committees:"
O. M. Hamilton, W. H. Darst, T. S.
Stillman, John L. Sheridan, Samuel
Ream. Spirted rc marks were made by
S. Cassel, P. H. Binckley, Tho. John-o- n,

Martin Kagay, P. II. Shough,
Jonas Bowman, A. L. Johnson, D. M.
Matthews, W. M. Ream and other, on
the magnitude of the occasion of the
centennial celebration, and also the
magnitude of the undertaking to pro-
vide the wars and means for the appro-
priate celebration of the day and the en-

tertainment of the thousands whom it is
expected and believed will assemble in
old Somerset, the oldest town in the
county in commemoration of the grand
events of 100 years ago. There 1 lobe
no such word as fail, known in the
vocabulary of our ci'izens in ct to
the undertaking. We mean work snd
success, and such an ingathering of the
eople of the county as ha not been

bad since its organization and will not
be again witnessed until another century
hall have been added to the flight of

tune.
On motion the meeting adjourned un-

til Thursday evening next, at 7 o'clock.
at which lime the committees on erms- -

nent organization and on committee
will report. The organization made
and the work commenced. One great
assurance of success is the intense inter
est manifested bv our oldest citizen
both iii town and country, those who
are drawing to the close of life, but are
rejoicing that they have lived to see the
Centennial year, and hoe to live, to see

and enjoy the centennial ! of our Xa-tion- 's

birth.

To the citizens of Perry county Ohio,
in adjourned convention assembled for
the purpose of eflecting a permanent or-

ganization and appointment of necessary
committees to mske due and full pre-

paration for a general county observance
and celebration of the' 100th Anniver-
sary of Our Xational Independence:
Your committee on committees having
attended to their duty to the best of
their judgment and ability present the
following report, and recommend the
creation of the committee named and
he appointment thereon of the perscn

named, with such additions as the meet-
ing may deem wise and necessary.

COMMITTEES.

On preparing adilres to the people on
the subject of the celebration for Ihe
County Newspaper Martin Kagay, M.
G. Mains.

On Speakers II. C. Greiner, S. K.
Ream, C. J. Skinner.

On Vocal Music A. C. Elsler, Geo.
Hrunner, jr., J. C. Curran.

On Martial Music O. M. Hamilton,
W. II. Darst. Thi. Is-vi-tt.

On Band W. II. Darsi, Col. X..F?
Hitchcock, Jesse Mgruder.

Executive Com mit lee W. H. Rus
sell, O. M. Hamilton, A. P. Ashbrook,
R. S. Cox, II. P. Lentx.

Finance Committee E. T. Droege,
Samuel Cassell, D. M. Msthws, Tho.

owner, I'ete Lambert, and, folding his
arms, walked to the tree. For a moment
he hesitated. Life wassweet to him (he
was not thirty ). But he was seized and
pushed forward to the tree, mounting
the horse without hesitation. Then the
tears camr from hiseyes, while
his arms were belied rioin to his side. j

The rope was passed over his neck and
drawn taut. Another minute and the
horse received a blow which sent him
gallopii.g down the valley, and I)it--

Buriieit was struggling teteen heaven
and earth. It was soon over, the rope
untied, and he fell to the earth, and was
left to the pilgrims to hury. We rid led
him up in his saddle-blank- et and in'er
red him in the h!oo soil Of "lied
Canon." with a pine board at his head
inscribed, "Richard Burnett, of Steulien-vill- e,

Ohio, Died February 26. 1876."

ACROSS THE CON TINENT.

Tlie Greatest Feat in the Annals of,
- Railroading.

A train will start at 1 o'clock, on the i

morning of the 1st of June, for San j

Francisco, from the city of X.ew York. a

distance of 3.325 miles, with sixteen
passengers, each of whom will pay
SoOO fare, the fare including a week's
hoard at the Cirand Palace Hotel at San
Francisco.

Mr. Jarrett has engaged this train
with the intention of making a Centen-
nial event of the affair. Leaving Xew
York at 1 o'chsrk of Thursday morning,
June 1, he believes that his distinguish-
ed guests will dine at the Palace Hotel
in San Francisco on Sunday, June 4.

There are bets that it cannot be done.
Thirty-fou- r hours to the Mississippi
river by rail, and no stoppages between
Xew York and Pittsburgh, is something
wonderful if it can be done. The Unit-
ed States Government has decided to
send its mails by this lightning train,
and Wells, Fargo & Co., will also send
their gold, specie and valuable packages
by the same.

The tickets for the guets are of ex-

quisite workmanship, in book form, five
inches bv four in dimension. The outer
coverings are of solid silver, burnished
in the centre, and the ten leaves inside
are engraved by a Ba'limore firm. The
passengers, si x teen in number, will have
their silver-boun- ticket books encased ,

in while satin caskets, with a lilac of
ecru satin lining. The cost of each lick- -

et book and casket will le S40 Dming
the passage ot the tram there will he re- -

lays of engines at every station where
the train may stop.

The excursionists will form a slag par-

ty, no ladies being admitted on the train,
It is intended to run hut lorty miles an
hour, hut the quickness of the trip will
be accomplished by this continued speed j

without stoppages.
The tickets will permit the passengers

to return at any time during six months
following the 1st of June, 1S76.

How to Make Barren Fruit Trees
Bear.

A correspondent of the American Ag-

riculturist says: "I wish to describe to
you a method of making fruit tree
bear, that I blundered on. Some fifteen
years ago I had a small apple tree that
leaned considerably. 1 drove a stake by
it, tied a string to a limb and fastened
it to the stake. The next year that limb
blossomed full while not another blos-

som appeared on the tree, and as Tim
Bunker said, "It sol me to thinking."
and I came to the conclusion that the
string was so tight that it prevented the
sap returning to the roots, consequently
it formed fruit buds. Having a couple
of pear trees that were large enough to
bear, but had never blossomed, I took a
coarse twine and bound it several times
round the trees above the lower limbs,
and tied it as tight as I could. The
next spring all the top above the cord
blossomed as white as a sheet and there
was not a blossom below the place the
cord was tied. A neighbor seeing my
trees loaded with pears used Ihe same
method with the same result. I think
it is a much better way than cutting of)

the roots. In early summer, sav June or
July, wind a strong twine several times
around the tree, or a single limb, and
tie it, the tighter the better. and you will
be pleased with the result.

The law passed in Xew York for the
prevention of cruelty to children prohib
its the employment of a child under six-

teen years of age begging, peddling, or
in anv public entertainment, singing,
lancing, or acrobatic, and any oneso us
ing a child can he arrested tor a mis
demeanor. Persons ex hi biting the child
will be considered guilty a well a those
apprenticing or giving it into their con
trol. Formerly theSiK-iet- y could onlv
nterfere when there wa evident brutal

ity or great danger to life and limb, a
in the case of "Prince Leo," but hereaf-
ter it will be able to compel all exhibit
ions of children to be stopped, and if
necessary the young performer may be
sent to ome institution. The Superin
tendent of the Society intends to enforce
this law in preventing the use of little
girls s bouquet-seller- s at night, such
employment exposing the children often
to immoral associations, and all person
employing children in this way will be
prosecuted. The law will also cover the
Italian "musical combinations," organiz
ations living on the results of the labor
of the little street musicians.

A gentleman in this city has a pair of
pantaloon which were worn by one of
hi ancetors a hundred year ago. They
are made of home spun cloth, except
the seat, which is of thick leather. It is
inferred from this lhal the original own
er wa a book agent. Norwich Bullet
in.

How terrific must be the molecular
action in Ihe brain of a man who comes
home at one o'clock in Ihe morning
singing "Too ral, 'ooral oddy," and mi
take hi wife's patent bustle, standing
pale and rigid in the corner, for the
spirt of his deceased mother in law.

Globe-Democra- t.

accinale. Politeness never hurts
anybody. Small-po- will not attack you
if you allow it to take your arm. New
York Graphic.

ADDRESS
To tbe People or ferry oun t y .

Fellow Citizens: It ws given to
Franklin tu tame the electric fluid, to
Washington to march the Continental
army to victory, and In Jefferson to em-
balm in the Declaration and Constitu-
tion the principles of Freedom.

Your committee would have to invoke
the virtues and widm of all to per-
forin the duty .siied them with satis-
faction 10 themselves, and ihe authori-
ties which command ii to ieak.

We call your attention to Ihe 100th
Anniversary of our Xational Existence.

Tbe whole Nation will be largely rep-
resented at Philadvlphia during this .

year.
Thi city is the chosen place, not be-

cause it is the cspital, or the most popu-
lous, or i in Pennsylvania. It i

of other reason. There Inde-
pendence wa nrt proclaimed. There
our Nation was born. There the Conti-

nental Congress held its session. The
right of man, the right of the Stales
and the rights of the Nation were
moulded in the forms of Law. There
our Government was organized. There
the first Bell rang out in honor of our
Natal day. There the patriotism i

found which asserts its title to distinc-
tion as the gathering place of the Na-

tion in presence of the whole world.
There is found room, and convenience,
and reminiscences, acceptable to all
who appreciate the day and who preler
to honor it rather than to yield to a
baser motive of selli-- h gratilicalion.

We cannot all go there. Nine-tent- h

of us must stay al ho uie, and here man-
ifest our appreciation of the day, in our
own style and according to the meuns at
hand, and ihe patriotism we possess.

We are commanded by a luige and en
thusiastic meeting of citizens to
.he claims of Sonicr-- i t lis the place for
Ihe toiinly l,el t ialtoii, and e have
no hesituncy 111 -- seiting tin. I oiner-e- l

occupie a ri:::i!:ii- iil.ition t l'l fry
county that is sustained !' l'hl! i.lel
phia lo the I'n ileif St r'es.

S.11111 r- -i I v. ill give nunc than -- he
in In I choice of place to celebrate,

but 'be will give it wiih 111 gi iililing
hand or stinted

Iet us at S. .nit r- -t I, not
pariisaiii., nor - set liiiians, nor as

i:or s inciiihcrs ol this or that
-- oeiily. hut ascitiensof IViry county
and lis I'atiiots, hniling each oilier in
the name of A mel ieiin I .ibei t v, 1 ,e 11s

have 1111

nt. 11 H If.
(ill of July eelchr.ltioll. 1 I liiut

which plo ilie aboiiiini.i e of
the earth's hoimties he imlii lied, with-
out money and without price.

Let the drum find life invpirc u with
national sirs and the m il iippotiili il

buttery thin der its i Iconic lo the day
we celi hl lite.

Our inhi litaucc - not of gol.l or till.--- ,

hut of I.iherty an. I Freedom which i:-U

live through coming centuries and die
not until lime grow old ami at
the nod of its A linighty utithor. Li t
us assetiitilc at Somerset. I here our
county wa born. There it enrlv Court
of Justice convened. There our infant
csunlv government was organ ized. There
the first liell awoke Ihe echoes of ihe
surrounding forest in honor of the 4th
of Jtilv,

There, too, the memories of pioneer
life snd of the shadowy last, come
trooping home lo revive former recollce.
tion and cast the smile of friendly
greet ing over the wrinkled face of sge.
There, loo, are found a patriotism.
which like that of Philadelphia, ssserl
it litte to precedence, snd there, too, is
room, and convenience, snd hearty wel-

come and ample hospitality lo all whoee
memory linger with pride and pleasure
around the hitorv of the olden time.

In the lielief our people will do their
whole duly and prove Ihemselve worthy
of the occasion snd dilinction sought.
we pledge sll needed effort to make the
occasion worthy of the cnuntv.

Maiitiv Kaoav,
M. O. Mains.

A Unvoting salesman of a St. 1. 011 is

estahlishiuent hss sued a hotel keeper, a
newspaper, and a railroad company for
negligence in causing him to miss a
train. The railroad company furnished
sn incorrect time table, the nespper
printed it. and the hotel man failed lo
wake hi guest up a directed. There
eems to be at this point a revival i f the
lamoti defense in ihe kettls case, when
the defence alleged that the kettle was
cracked when be borrowed il, whole

hen he returned it, and finally, that it
never wa in hi possession; for if tl.e
hotel-keepe- r had waked the uian up as
directed, while the time-tabl- wa wrong
what would it have profited him? And
if the time-tabl- had been right, what
good would it have done a man in tbe
arm of the drowsy god? The St.
drummer asks $.',(X)0 damage for one
day' delay, which exorbitant rate of
payment may account for the poverty ol
St. Louis merchant and the gorgeous --

ncss of their employee.

During the past four year MethoJist
churches were multiplied at the rata of
Iwo per day, and parsonage al the rate
of twenty-fou- r for each week, or three
per day. The church preperty foot up
about $81,000,000 in value. The ques-

tion whether thee great church tempor-
alities shall remain untaxed i likely to
become an absorbing one within the
next ten year. If tho Slate furnishes
them protection, a it doe In Ih proper-
ly of the citizen, why should it not pay
it proportion of the exiense of that
protect ion. f Cincinnati Commercial.

Virginia will contribute some inter-
esting historical portrait lo the Centen-

nial. Mr. William Wirt Henry will
send a portrait ol hi grandfather, Pat-

rick Henry, and the Hitorioal Society
will end imrlrait ol l'ocshonta, La-

fayette. Gov. Percy , w ho succeeded John
Smith, and others. Ellort have ben
made lo obtain from ihe State Library
he portrait of Governor and I July

ShswhmI and the parole with Cornwal-I- i
gave al hi urruhder, bill a there ia

a question of law in the matter, il is
doubtful il will succeed.

A woman who went to a concert te
hear Blind Tom "play by esr," writes
that she wa swindled, and wants a to
expose the fraud. Shesayi that Instead
of playing by ear, he played with his
Angers, just like other performers.

Norristown Herald.


